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The firfi pm of 

Bringing in Coine,a Carc-load at the leart. 

And all your followers mounted ongood horfe. 

Or neuer come difgracefull to vs all. 

Tea. Pcrchanccyou may be chofen Treafurer, 

Ten thoufand pound’s the leaft that you can brin<^. 

Paltry, paltry, in and out, too and fro;vpoiroccafioii 
I naue ten thoufand pound to fpend, and ten too. And ra 
ther then the Bilhop ftall baue his will of me for my Coni 
i cicnce,tt /hall all. Flame and flaxe, flaxe and flarae.^ it wa« 
got with water and Malt, and it (ball flye with fire & Gun- 
powder. Sir Roger, a cart-load of money till the Axletrce 
cracke; my lelfc and my men in Picket field on Friday next* 

lleTe'therc”^ Knight-hood and my place s thcr’s my hand 

-^^•Sec what ambition mayperfwade men too, 

In hope of honor he will fpend himfelfe. 

Tou.X neuer thought a Brewer halfe fo rich. 

Bea.V^zs neuer bankerout Brewer yet but one 
With vfing too much Malt, too little water, * 

That’s no fault in Brewers now adayes ; 
Comc,away about our bufinefle. * 

^”terK.Harry,Suffdke,Batler,0ldc4fiUk>/ee. 

liftg to the Kmg» 

JiT.Tis not enough Lord Cobham to fubmit 
You muftforfake your groffe opinion; ^ 

The Bifiiops finde thcrofclues much injured. 

And though for fome good feruice you haue done. 
Weforour partarepleafd to pardon you. 

Yet they will not fo foonc be fatisfied. 

My gracious Lord, vnto your Maiefly, ' .• 
Next vato my God, I owe my life* ’ 

And what is mine.cither by Natures gift. 

Or fortunes bountie, allis at your feruieei- 
But for obedience to the Pope ofRome, 

I owe him none ; nor lhall his ftiaueling Priefts 
That are in England, alter my bcicefe. 

If 
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StrlohnOld’CAlffe, 

If out ofholy Scripture 

Th>‘l “ “X inftmaion « their band. ' 

iJobefeechyouigtace, 

M«Sfl^t>'=b fonl«..bed«r»ca«™edp«t . 

Not fofe ,ttetmoft 

Whathauc you there i 
Cob. A deede of clemency, 

Your highnc/fc pardon for , • 

Whichl didbeg.aud you my Noble Lord, 

Of gracious fauour did vouchfafe to * , 

£.Butyctitisnotfigncdwiihourhand. 

r«*.Not yet my Liege. 

X/*.Thefaa you fay was done 
Not of pretenfed nialice,but by «Mnce. ^ 

How now Lord by/hop ? 

‘Ti/fc.luftice dread Soueraigne, 

As thou art K\ng,fo grant I oiay auc i ^ 

|Ci(».VVhat roeancs this L Eijktp 
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